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(distress that has fallen noon so many thousands
tof the people 0/ this city are given below by
^Iibai-d reporters. The phase of sulTerlug povertydepicted is of tnat character that never

ails to awaken a spontaneous sympathy,
pamely, the indigence that struggles almost unto^
adeath with the preservation of self-respect Ft-
Lielity to truth and a stu born determination to

Ascertain Tacts have been the guiding principles in

Khe presentation 01 this sad story, and, startling as

she narrative must ap ear. it is sttli true that the

pall of the misery and sorrow endured in tins city
is not yet toid.

TIHEMENT HOUSE POVEBTY.

Th« Fifth and Eighth 'Wards.
These two wards, which comprise all that territorylying west of Broadway, and running north

end south irom Thomas to WeBt Houston
treets, are more densely populated than

talght be expected fiom the number of business
(places within these boundaries. A reporter called
iat the rectory of St. John's church, on Varick
tetreet, and there saw the Rev. Alvah Wiswall. who
fenade a statement m regard to the poor of the district,who have been taken care of by the charitableassociation known as St. John's Guild, of
Kvhlch the Kev. Mr. Wiswall is the President.

|That gentleman said"The St. John's Guild covers
rthe entire area of the Flith and Eighth wards, and
p suppose there are about 8,000 laimlies In tne disjunct.ot this number I believe about 1,000 familiesare in needy circumstances, and 800 of these

pave been visited and helped by the Guild, who
pave done a great oeui 01 goou. mese i,uuo mmBileshave about 3,500 children, and 'A200 of these
children were clothed and fed ny the Guild of St.
pohn. We clothed &0 children last Sunday, but
piow we are out of luuds, and have not
pone any visiting in thirty days. I believe,however, that we will get more
(money, and get it soon, and, in fact,
pt Is the only plan to relieve the poor because It is

Systematic and organized, as we have In the two
hrards 163 visitors, ladies and gentlemen. Each of
(theae visits one block.I mean ny a block a square
(of bouses on four sides. >ow, each oi these vlsltE,whether it be a man or a woman, will make It

or her positive and particular bnslness to make
mselves acquainted with every case of distress

pr want in hla or her block. As they live on the
Iblock It will be Impossible lor an Impostor to humfcugor deceive. We have no lodgings to iurnish
toy one, but we furnish food, fuel, clothing and
fcnedlclnes to those wno are sick." Here the
(reverend gentleman exhibited a ticket as .follows:.
ft By presenting tn;s Ticket at the >
4 Office ol tlie i;i:ii.i>, St. John's Ghapel, Varick |

ft street, J
ft the bearer will receive any ONE of the follow- >

It lng packages>
ft 4 lbs. CORN MEAL. i lb. SUGAR. >
ft 3 lbs. HOMINY. \ lb. COFFEE. J
4 2* lbs. OATMEAL. >« lb. TEA. *
IX lbs. RICE. 2 LOAVES BREAD. >

j Office open dally (Sundays excepted)., lrom }
? ten A. M. to three P. M. i
i bo Ticket good unless alerted bv \j ALVAH WisWALL, Master. ^

; "We sell those tickets tn packages of 110 worth
Co those who may wish to dispose of them charitably.Most of the people are decidedly opposed to
Che soap house, principally as a matter of pride.
Oar worst districts are In .Leonard. Worth and
part of Greenwich streets. Tnat part or Greenwichstreet called 'Rotten row,' a line
Dt tenement houses between Spring and
Canal streets Is terrible. Some of the
people who come here are quiet, well
behaved people who have seen better days, many
)of whom possess reflnement despite their poverty
)and who have once owned wealth and held a good
{position. We tlnd now that there are more
clerks to be relieved than mechanics, and one of
fes. G. Ja.Tray's clerks, who had been receiving
112,800 a year, and a perfect gentleman, had to
Eie here after he lost his situation to get relief,

wife came In but he stayed outside and would
enter the door. It was a pitiful spectacle and

lone to make a strong man weep. Now, only think
lof It, If we had $5,000 we conld send
belief to 1.000 needy families in the Fifth

Eighth wards tnslde of forty-eight hours. And

fthe $6,000 would keep their lamilies pretty well

Relieved for a couple of mouths, until the winter

jbroke up a little. Well, I believe that on the night
mf the great charity ball at the Academy of Music
fenany ladles wore dresses and diamonds valued at
Snore than $5,ooo each."
f J»*t *a the clergyman had finished a decent
{looking man, wtth sparse red whiskers and of low

Wm, came through the churchyard and knocked
Slmldly at the door, which was opened to him. He

^ras invited to a seat and he sat down and looked
Mround him with a fixed look at the people in the
jroom.

"This is a reepectable man. and we have no more

worthy or deserving case in the district. He will
Sell youbisstory, and you can trust what-hc says,"
Wp.m&rked the r.lercrvm.in

The poor man heaved a sigh and began as fol- I
lows:.
i "ltj name is Mlehael Malone. I live at No. 90
frnnce street, room No. 6, in tbe Eighth ward. 1
fcave a wife and three children and we pay $8 a

(month for the room. We have half of this month's
went paid, and that is onr principal trouble.to get
he rent. We have food enough to do us

Wo-day," with a heavy sigh, "but 1 don't
know liow we will get along to-morrow. I worked
n a shirt house, but 1 have been out of employmentthree months. I once had a shirt store

fcivseir and hired twenty girls, but 1 got burned
Klown. We had to sell our bedstead and pawn
ome of our clothes to pay last month's rent. My

rarlie was compelled to pawn her goal wedding ring
So get something to eat."
r Here the poor fellow looked down at his feer,
jwrhich were but scantily covered with a pan of
nearly worn out shoes, and said

"Mr. Wiswall, have you any shoes to give away ?"
V "I am sorry, but I have no shoes now; I will trr
mod aee what is to be done. Come to-morrow and
Hiring a basket and 1 will give you some tea, sugar,
Kiatmeal and potatoes.
i "Thank yon. sir," said Mike Majone; anil he left
itbe room seeming to leel a little better lor the
gnere fact that he had been able to confide his
(trouble* to some one.

"Now," sard Kev. Mr. Wiswall, "I see that there
.are some more visitors coming,'' ue he looked
through the vestry window.
There wss another faint knock at the door, and a

Csoman about forty-five years of age entered, leadDga tlmld-looking young girl of flifeen. 1 hey were

gnotb6r and daughter, and it needed no proof to
ell that. The girl was tall for her age, and seemed

jto have suffered irom the effects oi hunger and
^ant. Her red stuff dress was very much worn,
And her shoes were the shoes of a man and not or
% glri of fifteen. Her lips were pinched and
Jier cheeks were wan, and her right hand
clMPed her. left wrist tightly, while ner eyes,
/eery bine and very sad, stared at the persons beforiher M might the eyes ol a person about to
receive lodgment. The gtrl was delicate, and had
Boefeol/ enough clothing on her back to keep her
warm. The mother had a more sturdy look, and
fmA tno miafr* look of nam. hurt pride and deL
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apalr wtiirti misfortune gives when it pierces the '

heart of a young girl. Ah, how terrlhle it la to see
such a hopeless look iu a young face.

You have been here be:ore," remarked the clergymanto Uie older woman, who auawered, reaiany .
"Yea, sir, I have; but not my daughter. We are

living or lodging with an old Irish lady, at No. 46
Mulberry street, near Bayard, in the basement.
We pay lorty cents a night between us lor the
lodgings. My girl was out to service, and 1 took
her away because her mistress was cruel to her
and beat ner with a poker."
"Well, I will see that your daughter shall get a

place where she will not be beaten with a poker,"said the clergyman, "iiave you on hand anythingto eat to-day V
"Yes, sir. We owe the old lady with whom we

lodge lor six nubia' lodging, and we would have
been but out last night but she hadn't the heart
to do it because it was Sunday night, and she let
us star, so 1 thought we would tome down to see
ii we could get uuythlng to eat. Mvseif and uiy
daughter wouldn't have had anvthlng to eat this
last week it it had not been lor the old woman,
who has !>een very kind to us, and who trusted us
for our lodging. My daughter.ner name is Alice
O'Neill.had a bowl of tea given to her to-day by
the old lady."

"Yes, mother, and some bread stid butter too,
adued the girl, with a quiet gravity that was simplicityItseti.

. ..ww

"Yes." repeated the mother. "I forgot the bread

ana butter. I got a bowl ol tea, too, and it inane
UK' teel wurtn."

"Well, here Is some bread and oatmeal and tea
and sugar. and some rice to ta».e to your lodgings,
und 1 suppose you Iriend will let you coolt and
prepare tiietn lor vour use r"
"Oh, yes, sir; thank you." said the girl, with

swimming eves and a dignitled bow, and both departedand closed the door alter them.
"There Is nothing bad in that girl's face," remarkedthe clergyman, as the door was closed behindthe mother and daughter.both waifs whom

the waves ol the great ocean of city life have
thrown to the surface lor a duy, perhaps, to finally
engulf tham.

Tbe Fourth Ward.
With Officer Patrick O'Sulltran, of the Fonrth

Precinct, a Herald reporter made u tour through
toe tenement! of the Fourth ward. The gentlemenwho make a business ol charity, wuen called
upon, all declared that the poor ol their special
district were in moderately comfortable circumstances,but the investigations of the Herald man
proved the statements to be false in the extreme.

dkskktkd and starving.
In No. 3 Balavia street, in the back room on the

first duo1*, there is to be witnessed a scene ol pov-
erty and privation seldom equal'ed In romauce.
The room in question la occupied by Mrs. llan-
uah Hallo ran, with her aged mother and
three little children, the latter nearly
skeletons irum want oi lood. Previous to NoveuilootUru II-> I. ,w.i ti h.a.l >i t. * hnaKnnd t r\

lor her and the children but in the middle ol the
uioutU mentioned Mr. Hullorun, who was a imlt
dealer, wtih a good bnttaeM, ieit his home for St.
'Louts, and has uu> since been se -n or heard irom.
The old grandmother, whom the reporter saw,
stated ihat several days last week the children
had to go to ued without lood and wake up in the
morning not knowing wuere to get a crust to eat.
Tne lamily have no beds, bedding, clothing or inel
and ulgntly shiver themselves to sieep. Of the
three children the oldest is seven ana the youngest
three years.

THE DREAD WINNER GON*.
The case of Mrs. McNamara, of No. ffl James

street, is also a deplorable one. This woman,
whose husband has oeen out of emplovment lor
five months, lias just buried a child flitecn years of
age, on whom she and the rest of the lamily relied
to a great extent for support. Mrs. McNamara has
two other cUUdren. the youngest yet unable to
walk.

THE COMPANIONSHIP OP MISERY.
In an attic room, 12 by 12, at No. 28 Oak street,

live a double lamily of eight persons. Mrs. and
Mr. Lawler, the latter an intelligent and respectablemechanic, live In the room, with their three children; and, although they have had to send their
little ones to bed many a night without a
morsel of food, they have wealth enough to share
their shelter with another poor woman named
bamson, and her two children. Mr. Lawior was
working lor H. K. Samuels, in Brooklyn, nntil
two mouths ago, when that gentleman became a
bankrupt, whicn event leit Mr. Lawior wiinout
work. He can get nothing to do, and nis prospectlor starving is very good and almost certain.
Ills lodger, Mrs. bamson, has a cancer in the breast;
she can neither work nor obtain proper treatment
for berseli; and her two children go to school,
and wheu they come home they, lu company with
the other lnue ones, set out to beg a bit to eat mr
th&mseives and tneir parents. Some days the mtle
ones return hoiue with empty baskets, and then
the household go to bed without any supper. There
are no bedclothes in the house and the children
are almost naked.

SICK AND AI.ONR.
In the same attic with the laiwlors and Samsons,is Mrs. Mary Hurly, who has been a widow

for tnlrteen years, bhe has one child, lourteen
years or age, who can get nothing to do. She has
the rheumatism so baa that she cannot witnout
great pain move hand or toot. Iler room has no
ceiling, no bed, no ciothes, no victuals, The snow
and rain come In through the root, and the keen
night blasts make the room a very refrigerator.

WITH UER CHILDREN AMONG PROSTITUTES.
The case 01 Mrs. Margaret Nolan, which is conIsidereu under this caption, is one which calls for

tlie uttention 01 affluent and well-to-do mothers.
Tliis Mrs. Nolan, who is a widow and nas ihree
cnildren varying from Ave to ten, bas been driven
by dire necessity to take up lodgings in Water
street. This place, which is ostensibly a lodging
bouse, is tbe resort o; some of tbe worst class of
prostitutes. Mrs. Nolan is in tbe back room,
whicb is 12 by 12, and contains four
beds and ten inmates. Two of toe
little ones were in bed when the reporter entered,
and, on Inquiring n they were ill, was answered in
tbe negative and lniormed mat they could not go
on tne street to get the air as their clothes bad
been sold lor old rags uDd the proceeds used to buy c
bread. Tbe rank, letid and noisome stencb of
this back room Is overpowering. The attention of
tbe police and mission societies is hereby called to
the presence, in tlus notoriously bad house, of
two little girls, both of whom are orphans,

another focrtu ward vatlikr.
On the 6th or January Mrs. Kliza James died,

leaving her mother (Mrs. Murphy), a husband and
three children, the youngest one montn old. on
the 7th oi January Mr. James left me house, with
an the furniture he could carry, leaving his childrena charge to his aired mother-iu.law, who has
an Imbecile son to take care of. Ifeslues
this legacy he left her a bill of
$110 to pay for the funeralexpensesof Mrs. James. Mrs. Murpny's son
was drugged during the war and sent olT. When
he came to consciousness he was an imoeclle, and
has not since recovered his reason or been able to
work. This family live on the third floor back of
No. 377 Water street.

ANOTHER GOOD GRANDMOTHER.
On the third floor front of tne flith house la

"double alley," Cherry sn eer, lives Mrs. Monayhan,
a widow, who has lour children. The children and
their grandmother are in great distress.

The Sixth AVard.
The Sixth ward was visited by a Herald

icjjui ici jesiciniij, uuu"r mc gmuuuce ui umcer
Cadell, whom Captain Kennedy kindly detailed.
Tins officer guided the reporter tferougti the
lauyrlntlmtn ways of "Donovan's lane,"
"Chinese Poke" and other equally unsavory
localities. "The horse starves while the grass
grows." In "Donovan's lane," at the rear of No. 14
liaxter street, resides John O'Rorke, Ins wife and
nine children. O'Korke is a shoemaker by trade,
but gets very little work to do, hardly enough to
pay lor the rent. While he makes lauoy shoes his |little children are without clothes and shoes and
sometimes bread. Tue rain comes in upon mm
and he has no fire.

"srKSHIKK."
In the same house in "Donovan's lane" Is a man

named Joseph Wumderer, who can get no work,
and whose wifo and children are uctuallr starving,in place of beds, bedclothes ana furniture he has a
handiuiof pawntickets. His li'tie stove, on the
apron of which the word 'sunshine" stands in
bold relief, has had no fire in it for several days.
not since the snow storm came.

poor, but prold.
» Opposite Uie house just spoken of In the "fane"
there stands another rickety rookery, In which lives
Mrs. Anbott, a widow woman with five eblldTSO.
She says she got no coal irotn the society this win-
ter, as she had in lormer and less severe seasons.
She is an industrious woman, and says she would
rather get work than pecuniary aid; for with that
she couid maintain her independence, of which
sue la very jealous.

has norniNO.
Mrs. Helen Dempsey, ol No. .16 Mulberry street,

has been a widow lor fliteen years. Sne has two
sous who are willing and capable of working, but
can" get nothing to do. Her story Is told in trie fob
lowing:.No bed, no clothing, no lood, no fuel, no
flour, uo money, no lrienda.

chippi.ru anu hcnory.
On u pallet of straw, in a dark room, whose

limits cannot be seen without a light, lies Mrs.
Julia Calvin, a widow, who is crippled to such an
extent that she cannot move aoout. Mie has
three children, who are too young to help themselves,and since tne mother has tak-n to bed
they have been sadly n^giectevl, and are in a alarvlngand filthy condition.

The Seventh Ward Barrack*.
With the exception of "ttweeney'* alley" there Is

DrooablV no more ill-renuted tenement tinnsn in

this city than the "hcventh ward barracks." In
both of these immense caravansaries respectable
mechanics and laborers, suttering utter destitution,commingle with the criminal classes who likewisefrequent these establishments.
Last evening » Hkkai.ii reporter, In company

with Detective bhaivejr, pant a visit to the barracks"in question, which consist 01 two buildings
situated at Water street, between Catharine and
Market streets, and extending back to Cherry
street. This portion of >ew York has often
and truly been styled the St. (iiles
of (iothain, so ripe Is poverty and crime In its
midst. The aspects ol the houses in question ure
gioomy and prison like in the extreme. The narrowdoorway 01 the building in Water streer leadingto a narrow passageway, through which the
reporter and his companion entered, was blockadedt>y a gang 01 young rowdies, who, as the
visitors entered the Jiiace, were heard to state
below Uieir breath, "That's a cop," as they recognizedthe detective. Alter walking aootit thirty
leet tlirougb Cimmerian darkness toe yard Is
reached, and looking up to the sombre buildingslaint lights were seen at many windows.

THR TniKVRS' kscal'K.
from the root of one house m uucstionto the rool

i
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Of the other ta an Iron bridge connecting them, and
intended lor an escape in case of flre. Ttie distanceis ahont thirty feet, and across t da avenue
hundreds 01 thieves have in their time eluded the

pursuit ol the police. The barracks are about

eighteen rears oid, and look at least lorty, kllsery,
squalor and tilth reign here supreme.

ahoitt ruKKK ui.NDKKD rtoi LK I.IVK BKKK.
The building la six stones tdgh, and lour families

are located on each door. The average numuer in

a latnilr is about eight.
\i»its were paid to numerous rooms, and poyertjrwas evidenced in nearly even one of them.

Men out of work: women, discouraged and weak
for want of subsistence, were eviderced in almost
every pace visited, foine were plunged m de-

spalr, others ciung to the hope that, matters would
cnamre tor the better wheu spring came. The
last visit paid was down to a basement room iu
tue Water street house, occupied by seven people.
Tne tire was nearly out. and but little furniture
was seen; all looked poverty-stricken. On a narrowmantel sat an emaciated yellow cat, apparentlytrying to Ret warmth on the principle that
lieat ascends. Ou the table were seen tne remains
ol a scanty repast.

UAKY WELSH'S STATEMENT.
Alter hesi'ating lor some minutes Mrs. Welsh,

In tue absence Of her husband, couseuted to make
the lotiowing statement

Yes, sir, I'm Mrs. Welsh since 1S47, and I have
five children, and that woman you see lying on
tne bed is my sister, but she's sick. I am goinjjto-morrow to see Mr. Kellogg, the Commissioner
lor the poor peop e, on Third aveuue. 1 have not
always been poor tike this sir; no, thank God. |
used to work in the Court House at scrubbing,and mauy's tne time 1 have walked to tne
City Had through the su.'W to do my work, and
lelt my little children at home; and. bad luck, ]
put my money in the Bowling Green Savin .rs, ol
which Hank Smith was l'res;dent, and Walter
ltociie worked with him. Well, 1 put all my hard
earned money in tne savings bunk, and tne officers
stole ltad away, and we, poor cutters, must starve
nuw. I went to Walter Hoche just a Utle while
ago and said, "Now, Walter, I'ui in great trouole
and my old man's sick, and you know how hard 1
worked lor my money, and' won't you give me
$ioo uud I'll give you up my bank book,
und I'll never say anything more about the other
$-joo." Well, Waiter talked kindly to me, and said
tout Hank Smith hud been the head of the bank,
and that be could do nothing lor me.

CURSING SMITH ON HKR KNEES.
I went down on my knees to-night before this

little table, and prayed tbat God might curse him
lor bringing so much poverty on poor folks. 1
hope I nay m torgtven ior cursing smith, but i
could not help It. When you have no coal in rout
house, and nave got an empty belly, one doesn't
leei ol a very christian disposition, 1 can tell you.

Mil. qsoboj Washington kkm.dck.
I am airaid it's no good my going to see Mr.

Kell >ck, lor everybody is out of work and wants
n au at n n r*r» I Iimg rrl trt.rluv frnm a rvrtrvw fpmn,l <>i

mine, who has a sick husband and Ove children,
that she applied to Mr. Kellock and had not got
any relief lor six weeks, so there is not any good
In my going there. 1 had a talk with my old man
to-day aad asked him what we should do, and lit
said:.

TI1E POWER OF MOLL KELLY.
"I tell you what it is, old lady,

(I am over nity five years old, added thepooi
woman) as long as 1 can get one meal a day and
smoke my pi;>e, by the powers of Moll Kelly, 1
wou't ask auy help. Let those get it who are worse
off than we ure." My husband is kind oi proud,
though he is poor, and It goes against his grain tc
ask lor help, i have been thinking of apply
ing tor assistance to St. James Catholic
church, for the priests are very good
men there and will do all they car
for a poer latnlly. It's very hard to be wlthoui
coal, isn't it? can you tell me, sir, If it's true thai
the soldiers of the Seventh regiment are giving
away mouey to poor people? but it is verv hard
to act like a beggar. Tweed knows me, but that's
nothing uowadavs.
Kki'oktek.Have yon had sufficient to eat lately

Mrs. Welsh?
Mrs. Welsh.Some times I do, bnt more times 1

don't. What I'm most sorry lor is the little ones.II
falls hard on them. 11 they conld work they woulc
to gel some money for us; out tuey're too little and
there's no work ior anvbodv anyhow. There are
people living un stairs I'm told are poorer than we
are, If that's possible, and are starving. It's acrue
winter, sir, and the worst I've ever seen since
I le t Ireland.many a long day. Perhaps we snail
pub through u, perhaps not. 1 keep to myself and
never leave my basement here. There are people
up stairs who live in style, aud seem to forget al
about people starving u lew leet off lrom them. J
don't say ior myseli, however.

1 hanking the poor woman for the Information
given, the reporter took his leave

t1jb wide ilal.l, or tub monroe barracks.
This is a large double tenement house in the

Thirteenth police precinct, situated at No. 241
Monroe street. It Is filled with poor people, and
Is used also as a kind ol Alsatia lor thieves' revels,
as from it It is possible to escape by many exita.
should the police get on their track. A
great deal of poverty exists In It. In
conversation with an old resident there last night
he said, "it's a shame to lock up bill Tweed, bj
gorry. If he was in the Seventh ward the pool
people wouldn't be stharvin, as they are to-day
bad cess to Judge Davis." Aoout lorty famlbei
live here. The place ts in a very filthy condition,
and tile sanitary officers are but rarely seen there.

OTHER NOTORIOUS ROOKERIES.
In close proximity to the Seventh waid barracki

Is "Hergn's barracks," which Is an immense tenementbnlidiug located in scaminell. Water ant
Cherry streets. It consists of lour houses.twc
facing on Hcammell stieet, one on Water street
and one on Cherry street. The place was constructedabout a dozen years ago, and Its annual
rental Is estimated at $6 ooo. About sixty families
live in this rookery, the majority of whom are very
poor. A great deal of improvement la possible in
the way of ventilation and cleanliness. The propertyis owned hv Mr. Dergh, the great philanthropist,who enjoys In this place the reputation of
"letting up" on people wno canDot pay their rent,
Instead 01 turning the lamily, with their lurnitare.
Into tne street, as other landlords do, as soon as
rent day has passed and no payment been made.

CATS' ALLEY.
This tenement house, at r»o. «50 Water street,

which has been known tor the last twenty years
by that name, is situated between Scammel and
Jackson streets, and is well known as a hiding
piace of the Hook thieves ol the thirteenth ward.
Directly a police officer makes his appearance
with the intention ol making an arrest, an intimationis given by some of tbe lodgers, and
vases 01 foal water are oiten poured ou his
bead. The regular cry 13, "Cheese It. the cop."
About lorty families live in this rabbit warren.
Some poor respectable people live here, but city
missionaries are airaid to euter it. A good deal of
kindness among the wretched inmates is said to
exist. The building Is a very old construction,
and is kept in a filthy condition. It Is six stories
high
other large rookerres in toe seventh ward.
The Herald reporter, accompanied by the detectiveabove mentioned, visited also Mr. A. T.

Briggs' tenement house in Cherry street, known
as "Driggs' building;" also David King's double
tenement house in Madison street, between Pike
and Rutgers; also Lovejoy's, Monroe and Rutgers
streets, and on all Bides terrible crowding and
poverty were witnessed.

SWEENEY'S ALLEY, IN TOE FOURTH WARD.
This place Is a doubie tenement honse, occupied

by 2oo families, at Nos. 34 and 36 Cherry street. The
bcuaes In question are estimated at (70,ooo, and
th» yearly rental Is about $io,ooo. Tue owner
liv« abroad. The amount of poverty to be
wittessed here ts uncalculable. It has been
and Is a great resort ol tnieves, and
has been always looked upon as a
great avenue of escape lor thieves, on account
ol Its numerous exits. There are two entrances
In Cbeiry street, known as the single and double
alley, a»d a third one In Roosevelt street. Murderersami counterfeiters have lived here by the
score, ihe rear of the house Is In close proximity
to the rew ol the Fourth ward Btatiou house, m
Oak street Sergeant Patrick Oats in a struggle
with a bu-glar threw him over from the third
landing tn the double alley. Curiously
enough the -nan was comparatively unhurt. Very
few peopie, without the eBcort of a policeman,
dare go into the piacc, even at the present day. In
days gone by they entered the place pistol in
band, and constantly looking oat lor falling bricks
and the contents ot slop palls. Ca;>taln Thorne,
now Inspector, by a vigorous use of the club,
obtained easy access lor the police.

The Seventeenth Ward.
This ward extends from Klvtngton to Fourteenthstreet, and from avenue B to the Bowery

and Third avenue. It enjoys the proud pre-eminenceoi being the taost thickly populated spot in
the 1'nlted .States, and probably in the world. In
one block, between Fourth and Filth streets,ou First
avenue live 6.720 persons, according to the last
census. Tney are mostly Bohemians, Hermans and
Sweaes. Each house contains twenty-four families,
occupying two or three rooms. Thev are thrutyanu
very cleanly. Captain Walsh, oi the Seventeenth
precinct, to whose courtesy the Herald reporter is
much Indebted lor lacilities in pursuing his investigations,gives them the highest character. He
says tliey give absolutely no trouble to the police.
Their rooms are not carpeted, and the floors are
scrubbed till one could eat off Hit in. The
people are poor, but lorehanued, comioruoiy clad
and they live well. There is very lutie misery
among them. They have saved for the rainy day,
and manage. In spite of hard limes, to get along
very well and 100k the future in the lace hopefully.They are very Industrious. The women
help to make money lor the common stock by sew
lug and other suitable employments, and
even the children in many cases earn
something. They are temperate. Knint
wuie is drunk Oh leative occasions,
but lager beer is the usual drink. This is sold iri
the neighborhood at eight cents a pint, ihi ij
lood, for the average iginily of man. wife and
three or four children, never costs more than
seventy-five cents a day. It is usually procured
ready cooked, and In summer, by this arrange:menu they save fuel and mu h dorr^-suc labor.
Officer Welsing acted as the Herald reporter's
guide, philosopher and lr.eud, and lirst marched
him over to

a REMAP.KAB1,IS instttmos,
me cuukpuui* "i iiunco Linan.T, at tee norths,ml
corner of Tilth street un 1 Kirst avenue, » yerjcharacteristic outgrowth of Teutonic Intelligence,
Here the worthy proprietor, with six assistants
was up to the eyes lu business, selling u
a thronged out outet and happy assent
binge everything Known to the Gerrnat
kitchen. There were sausages and Hotogiiasand leberwlirst and Unitmrger kase, ant
boned ham, corn beef, pickles, sauerkraut
and more sausages, and drieo meats and nation
Bwcitaer kaao. aud iu fact eveowjiih i roui raitei
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to floor the store was piled wltn good things. The
report' r knuWH whereof he write", lor he tasted
the sausage. For ten cents ham and bread
enough to nutate a irtant are provided. As a brave
Bohemian with an immense hat remarked, "This
is better than the doctor shop." The profits
on each sale must be infinitesimal, but
the number of sates Is immense. Captain
Walsh stepped over in citizens' clothes and pioneeredthe path to the basenieut. where several
oxen were being dismembered and converted into
sausages. The wonderful economy of space, the
division or labor, the curious machiu"*, the vast
mixing troughs, spacious Icehouse ana other remarkablematures can here be but briefly
glanced at. The ecwnomy of the concern
would really merit an extended notice lor
used. The Captain said Lindner had beirun
lu a very small way, but his place wus now lainous
and was resorted to irom all over the ward and,
inaeeu, oilier pans 01 iue cii.». 11 wiiuui nt- »»eu 11

dozens ol others like It could bo estuohshed. It
does more to tight me distillery than eveu tlie prayinwomen of Omo. August Uulmbatcliek, a re pre-
scutative Hohemian, wjs trien visited. Ue keeps*
modest lager beer saloon In Filth street, between
avenues A ami li. Behind it is a large hall, where
eight flourishing Bohemian societies meet, besides
a Turner club and two schools lor teaching the
Czech language (by the way, this startling word is

pronounced Chesh), and a children's class for trie
same perpetuation ol their national tongas, rue
tenants up stairs were most comlortabiy lodged.
The rooms were lew. but neatly and even elegantlyfurnished. There was evidently value for
every Cent spent by the tenants, and the taste in
pictures, line embroidery, Ac., was very noticea-
bie. About seveu-eiglitus oi the Bobemiah* are
cigar makers, lhey earn (rom fli to $30
a week. About soo are now on a strike, but huve
saved enough In times past to keep them well lor
some (Una. DM women do a good deal Ol needlework.f»potless cleanliness was the universal rule.
Moving down avenue A, or "Dutch Broadway," as
It is more generally khowu tn that loealitr, to see
the German poopls, Mr. Stmoa Kiugeimaun,
Ol No. 00, was visited. A cutter by trade,
his rooms, modest in dimensions, were beautiful in
their cleauliuess aud the good housewifery ap!parent. He said the hard times had been lelt, of
course; but iroin prudent precautions, taken long
ago, relief associations, and, in some instances,
hoin from neiirh>ors. ativthinir like destitution
wan utterly uuknowu. 11m bugnt daughter
gavly piloted ttie visitors to the upper regions,
where Mr. Adain Katzeuiuever, a pie baker,
received the little parry und exhibited his "interior," as clean and pleasant as unv. Certainly
not a rich man, he hud wiut many have not, contentand comfort. TOO reporter's conductor assuredhim that a week's travel irom door to door
Would disclose nothug here more alarming. It
was certainly an agreeable disappoint ent to find
so much solid hap, iness and sterling worth. The
Germuus are certainly good citizens,

r DAKKEIt DWELLINGS.
Detective Gallagher uow, like an amiable Afrlte,

took up the thread of the stoiy, and conducted the
Hkkald reporter to a sort ol moral Kuasiau oath,
No. 33d East Kleveotn street Is Cogan's alley. A

> ioul, fGBtld, noisome passage, dark, slimy and putiesceut,leads between loity, gloomy tenements,
to a human hive that is ghastly In
Its wretchedness Victor Hugo never wrote
of more dismal scenes, nor has anything moro
shocking been drawn by the masterly pencil of
Dure, two hundred and flitv luuiiiies are herded
in these rear buildings. Among tliem are a great
many Italians, who have migrated from Crosby
street, chietly ragpickers by proiession. Here, in
two miserable rooms, hardiy larger than a stateroomin a steamship, were louud Thomas McMahon,
his wile and lour children. He has lost the use of
his right hand, which is absolutely shrivelled up
with acute rheumatism, and supports, with a
brave heart, a sober brain and a devout trust In
Providence ail those six persons on what he
makes by selling newspapers. The squalor was

, leorful. The children tvere in rag&, and too lew
even of them to keep out me cold. A spark of tire
in a tiny stove supplied some heat. The win|dows, to economise it und keep out the
bitter cold, were last closed. The stench was

t leariui. me poor man saiu rue ventilation was

J good He poln tod out witti some priue, as show
lng tie was t>erter otr tliau most of ins neighbors, a
a window "giving on" the staircase, a mere trap,

, hardiy eighteen inches square; $6 a month is the
rent for this apartment. Mr. Ualiagher said

. Cogan's alley was one ol the "hardest" holes in
New York. Brawls, drunkenness, disease,

i crime were endemic. Dan Berkeley's bucketshop,No. 406 hast Eleventh street, was then
visited. 01(1 women with bottles, biear-eyed

i girls, wan and haggard beiore maturity, staggeringmen were gathering like the sails on ttie Attlantic near New Yorit harbor. Whiskey at ten
cents a soda water nottle full was the honey to attractthese diones, the head and lropt of their

. ©[lending, the source ol their dire degra>dation. Among otners slunk in a batitered, broken-down man, recognized with
paiuful emotion, as one who fought in
the war unuer the writer, whose company clerk

[ he had been, and had attained the rauk of Ueu.tenant, lie lias done nothing tor months, once
a splendid penmau, a steady, good man, the ue\mou ol the distillery has laitcned on hltn. He Is

. almost bund, a perfect wreck, and ms end

. is palpably near. At No. 424, where Shef{field, a year ago, brained his wife with
an axe, four ladies were discovered

' drinking tea (with wniskey in it). Mrs. Turpey,* the nostess, was much distressed and in tears, She
. owes over two months' rent; it Is $5 a month.

None ol them have done anything lor weeks. They
I lodge together, like sardines or pigs. Tlicy board
, themselves, each ou.ving her own supplies and

cooking at the common Are, and every night,
wuen they can raise their ten cents, they lay
in a store of that wnich inebriates and cannot
cheer, and get as drunk as they possibly can.
They were "pretty well on" at the comparatively
early hour they were seen. The diminutive sty Is
hardly large enough for the four to lie down in It.
Possibly they toss up lor who lies on top and who
below. Anything more hideously repulsive than
this filthy den could hardly be imagined.
These women were, according to their own
account, "girls" out of place. At No. 432 East
Thirteenth street, Uanorah Singer, a soldier's
widow, was lound maudlin drunk, with a iriend,
equally "under the influence" In a different way.
a way of mysterious silence, gestures and head-
shakings. The widow has three children, two of
them boys at the soldiers' Home, and the chier
business of her life appears to be to rail at
those who look after these poor boys, and
try to get them to live with her. The husband
died In the ambulance going to Beilevue Hospital,
She lives on her pension and what her lriends and
the, lodge to wnich her husband belonged give
her. Her little gin, ragged, filthy, starved, looked
learlnlly at tne visitors like a startled rabolt. it
was heartrending to see that poor, neglected child.

f What is to become of hcrf Tne awiul hole winch
these ieliow creatures have lor a home is
hardly describable. Down in a cellar, with broken
steps, oozy slime and unmentionable tilth, dark
and noisome.it Is enough to huunt one's rireams
lor an age. The rent is $5 a month. The landlord's
name is unknown to these tenants, How human
beings can ever have been suffered to descend
to these deepest depths of appalling degradationIs a question that should be
studied by the benevolent. The tabled
Yahoos of Swift were not described
as more bestial than these unhappy
wretches actually are. It Is horrible. Tune was
flying fast, and bidding adien to officer Gallagher,
witn warm thanks lor his intelligent discriiniua~tion and kindly assistance, the reporter hurried to

The Eighteenth Ward.
This extends from Fourteenth to Twentv-slxth

street, east ot Second avenue. At the KiglWeenth
precinct station house, Id 'lwcnty-sccond
street, between First and Second avenues,
Captain Tynan was found, and at once
entered into ttie spirit of the inquiry most
zealously. Both Captains Walsh and Tvuau
expressed their high appreciation of the movementin the matter made by tne Herald, and
spoke of the verv general praise they had everywhereheard of It. Captain Tynan said it would
take a week to begin to see a lithe oi the awful
iniaerv In that precinct. There were over eighty
lodgers last night, all cases of pure destitution.One, quite a protty girl, Jenny Morris,aged eighteen, said she had come up
irom Orange county twelve weeks ago, and
could get no work. She had been frightened olf
from going to tlie Girls' Lodging House in hlghth
street, as she had been told the people there gave
the girls nothing to eat unless they paid for It, and
would only lodge them tor two or thiee nights and
then turned taem out to starve or do worse.
Another, a decent woman, has been engaged for

11 ttis past two months for her board and
her right to prick lor a soit plunk
on the station house beds, to clean and
keep In order the rooms lor male and female lodg-
era. Another woman, Maria Lally, a decent, respectableand well dressed woman, said she had
been two months out of a place, and walked many
miles every day seeking one. These were all per-
fcc.tly sober. The "rounders" usually come in
"full." The Captain said the whole oi the ward,
from fourteenth to Twenty-seventh street and
from First avenue east was in a stale of destitution.At least two nundred families, to his
personal knowledge were living on less than one
meal a day. The strikers on tne gas works Had
been out of work since April and were in a desperatecondition. They had pawned every Stitch of
clothing that money conid be raised on and
every article of furniture. If this is to
go on mnch longer the people will die
in hundreds, llko snccp with the rot, or
the Bengalees, In India, or famine. Tlie severe
cold is an additional aggravation to the want of
food. The string is at its highest tension now,
and there will be a smash shortly that wilt appaH
th< world. As to chanty, he said, this Is "the city
oi charities." Vast sums are spent In charity, and
he knows that no one case comes up but the

anH irnnti atrnorcrlA vrlm uhfill ho

to relieve It. lie detailed several cones where a

pitraerapb in the papers find brought a sort of
providence for the poor people noticed, iuid had
set them up in tne world, tint then Isolated instancesold no good to the masses. It was a mere
drop in the ocean of hainan woe. The churches
were very good, and Indeed, so were all
the charities, but tirno and money wcro
Iritted away by their want of co-operalion. The

I establishment of the linreau of Charities was an
r L excellent thing. II all benevolent organisations
. w< re to fall In with Its views a vast deal more good
. would be done. The police knew better than any
) one else exactly where to lay their hands on every

case of destitution, and they knew, too, who
i were worthy of relief. It might Ivell be suggestedto Professor Joy, the secretary of this new
I charitable exchange, that a charitable agent be
, appointed to each station house, where he would
, be lurnisbed with absolutely accurate details of
rj every case la the respective preclude with the
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minimum of personal research. Time would be
saved, and each agent could then direct hlw aialT of
visitors and cover the entire ground every day.
Tne captains of police have no iime to do this
themselves, nor have they men enough to act as
agents lor the distribution of relief were it out In
their power; but they will all gladly co-operate
with properly authorized officials appointed by
aoine general society, on some really comprehensiveplan. This, said the Captain, would be the
solution or the whole difficulty. Tnere is money
enough, were it divided judiciously.

"la Poverty Hollow.*'
It was an eaay matter to reach the Thirteenth

preoiuct station, corner of Attorney and Delancey
streets; but then, after a notification that the
lodging house of the ward had been turned into a
"coal bio," It was not so easy to find the cases
of actual want and destitution in the more
poverty stricken tcrrritory of the precinct, which
Is bouuded by Bro tne and lllvington streets on
the one side und Columbia ami Pitt streets on the
other, fcatd Sergeant Hrockland, "l don't know
ss our waru is worse ofT than others, as we have
with us in certain sections, such as Kidge
street, between Delancey aud Kivington
streets, a class of baa ones at all times, and
around the 'Hook' there are uoted thieves
always read? for anything vile; from the taking of
a pocketoook to plcuding destitution; yet there
must be suffering with us, as rumors ol 'hard
timet)' have reached us more thau ouce in the
course of the past month."
At this juncture the Hkkai.d reporter was introducedto special officer Parish, and staling the

object ot his mission, he Raid "Come with me, and
I'll snow vou one or two cases of want in 'Poverty
Uoiiow.'"
Up an alley way on Sheriff Btrcet, hearing the

number ol £>u, the writer was first directed, aud
when back of the buildings he mounted ttiree
pairs ol stairs, rickety and dilapidated, aud ploddingthrough a long entry way, knocked at the
door. "Come in," said a feeble voice, aud the
writer, with his companion, opened the door. The
room was without carpet; in one corner stood a
table with an unwashed cup and saucer
aud plate; there was a moderate sized stove
in the centre of the apartment, but it was
witnout lire. All about the apartment was neatness.but wunt and destitution held here sway,
aud there was no gainsaying the fact. "Come in,"
again said the milu voice, and officer and reporter
looked into a dark adjoining room, and there sick,
full ol want and pain, lay Mrs. Elizabeth Reynolds,
a widow of seven years, who, uutil a
year ago, worked ont her owu salvation,
aud, laboring Iroin morn until night witn
her daughter Kosa, kept the little domicile In
good order and lived happy. Then, that Is twelve
months ago, tne mother coming home irom work
(ell upon the ice, fractured her wrist and (It was a
long story) iroui that time she could not assist her
gentle child, and bills ol pnysiciaus and grocers
accumulated so fa-t that, despite their miserly
economy, want, poverty and destitution stared
them In the lace.
Prom eight o'clock Rosa, eighteen years of age,

and leellng that sue aud her mother deserved a
better lute, worked until six in the evening; sue
knew her mother wanted encourage men t and
strengthening food, ana endeavored to extend
both, but when her wages were cut down from $8
a week to $4 50, whicu she now receives, the
daughter, who never knew what despair was, telt
as it liod had aim >st forsaken them.
Thus too Hkbald reporter found them.mother

sick in bed tu a back room, no nre in the stove
and the room cheerless and drear in consequence;
the table still containing the cup and saucer
which had held the daughter's morning meal.
"Ohl" said the mother lu her leeblc voice, "11 llosa
could have what she wanted 1 would be satisfied;
but she can't, and 1 haven't any trleuds." 8ne has
friends, moreover, and though poverty and waat
have made her a little strange, the sunlight of the
"Household" exists, and the daugnter is endeavor*
mg to protect tier sick mother iroui the
ciull blasts of this season and make their
home comiortable with the sum oi 14 a
week. "r'll have my little girl make a
Are," said Officer Parish, as we left, "so that
Rosa can llnd a warm room when sue returns,"
and thus Mrs. Elizabeth Reynolds was leit last
evening about seveu o'clock, without lire, without
loot ami without much hope.
"That's not all," said the reporter's pilot. "I'll

show you, right here, In 'Poverty Hollow,' one
other case." I'p over a grocer's store, No. 248 l)elauceystreet, corner oi .sheriff, and in the trout
room, our next visit was made. "Poverty Hollow"indeed 1 In one corner o! the room, under
scanty bedclothes, lay Mrs. O'Brien, a widow, dying
with consumption. There was fire In the
room, bat poverty stretched out Its unwelcome
bands all around. A chair near her bed contained
a washboard, and that prompted the visitors to
ask the dvinir woman what lieiD she had. "None.
sir," she said, with a terrible cough, "my boy,
twelve years old, earns $2 a week, and ue Is away;
that little girl".and nere a modest girl about nine
years old entered the room."waits on me."
"How many children have you ?"
"1 have six, sir, and this little one, nine montns

old," pointing to tne loot of the bed, "is also sick;
and God knows where thev are all going to."
"How niucn have you a week, Mrs. O'Brien t"
"My boy earns $2, a society gives me $3, and my

brother in Williamsburg gives me $3 a month
toward the payment oi the rent."
"How much is the rent ?"
"Ten dollars a month."
"And then you and your six children live on $3 50

a week V
"Yes, sir."
"And pay the doctor's bills ?"
"Weil, we hadn't paid tne doctor vet, but hope

to."
"I think that 1 am dving," said she, "and don't

say anything about me; out can't my children be
taseu care oi T" And thus Mrs. O'Brien, dying
with consumption, una her six children have hved
lor mouths on less than $4 a week.
The Ukuald guide took aim to other places in

the precinct, lor instance, In Delancey, between
KlUge and Pitt streets, in the rear, but here was
vice showing its ugly head with poverty. "They
sleep on straw here and no beds," said he, "and
when they are thrown out on the the street
by irate landlords there Is not much to
huudle." And sure enough there was not
mucn to handle, Tor in the alleyway there wasomy
an old bedstead, an old trank and an old box, with
one saucepan and tin dipper, which constituted
the effects of a recently dispossessed household.
"Sometimes they don't have that mucn," said the
Herald guide, and the latter turned away irorn
that section of the Thirteenth precinct, where
there is poverty and vice combiued.
A sallmaker, proud aud with an interesting

lamily, applied to OiHcer Parish a few days siuco
lor temporary reliel. "He has not been able to
obtain employment since last Thanksgiving," said
the officer, "but he won't beg; he wants work.
Will the charitable people of New York give it to
him and save his children?" Will thev?

DISTRESS AMONGWORKING WOMEN.

Sad aa were the cases of poverty and destitution
described In these columns yesterday, the half has
not been told. Harrowing details ol distress were
poured into the ears of the Herald representative
yesterday, which no pen could adequately describe.And the unspoken volumes of distress
which In some instances he witnessed were more
full of sorrow and sadness than those that were
told. One has only to spend a few hours In the
ofllce of theWorklngWomen's Protective Union (No.
38 Bleecker street) any day to witness scenes and
to hear tales of woe and distress that would make
the stoutest heart quail and awaken the sympathiesof the most unsympathetic for those who,
through no immediate fault of their own, are
now suffering the pangs of hnnger; and the more
poignant arrows of the remembrance of a former
and better condition of life speak more loudly
through their features than the words of their
mouths. Genteel, well educated young women,
go there daily looking for employment. They
eagerly clutch at even the remotest prospect of
earning a lew dollars or finding a home for themselves,regardless of pecuniary compensation.
They come wearing their best attire and putting
their best side outward, but when pressed they
oitentimes, thongn very reluctantly, tell tales of
want and poverty that seem hardly credible In
view or their respectable deportmeut and attlra.
But one of the last things a woman will give up is
her outward respectability. When that Is gone
almost all Is gone. These young women, too, manifesta degree of

SOCIAL AND PERSONAL pridfl
or self-respect hardly compatible with their real
circumstances, and sometimes absolutely refnse
the proffered aid of money or food, lest their dignityshould be compromised and their reappearanceIn search of employment be misinterpreted
and militate against them.
For lnstanoe, last .Saturday Catharine B ,

an intelligent, courteous young woman, applied at
the office of the UnloD, as she had done before.
Her deep destitution was not known, but hunger
and want were plainly visible in her appearance.
She was privately Invited by one of the ladles of
»uc iunvituvivu kv nvv.c|/« m'uicimu){ WJ t'ttl, WU.1CQ
she absolntely re!use<l, thongh acknowledgingthat that was the third day since she had tasted
food. Money was pressed upon her then; hut this
was refused also, she giving as a reason that if
she must accept chanty at all she would receive
It iroui the city or Stale. Kvery explanation that
could oe made and every persuasion that could be
used were brought to bear upon her, but they were
of no avail. All the aid that she would acceptfrom the institution was a letter to obtain lor her
a return passage to her home In Ireland. Her idsitory was briefly this:.Sue lived comfortably with
her brother In Ireland; but on some til fling disagreementbetw een them she gathere'd up the por-tion ol goo'U that tell to her and came to America.
Her home life had not fitted her lor her altered
condition here, and though she hud a

TilKOKKTICAL KNoWLKIlUg OF UoPMltWOllKand certain branches of lancy work, beside some
parlor accomplishments, she was not perfect or
practical In any of these things, and when she obtainedemployment her Incapacity was very soon
detected and she was discharged. In this way
what she earned ouo week was neat the neat

when she had do works Thus she lived off and omlor the past nine month*, since she came to thtacity. But lor tne last three weeks she has telt thepinches oi poverty more than ever, for she couldnot get even the casual week's work which hadpreviously helped ner a oosr, and oiteu for two dayaat a time ahe went through cue streets of thisgreat and godly and benevolent city withouttasting a particle of lond. Nine mouths ago, whenshe first entered the office 01 the Union to dud employment,she was active and rosy cheeked andher hair was a rich black color. On Saturday mornlug,when she was there, her fa<e was haggard andwan ana her raven tresses had become gray.She was no lunger the blooming countrywoman oftwenty-live or thirty, bat was now more like %delicate matron of ufty. And this cbauge hadbeen wrougnt mainly within three or four weeka.The ladles gave her the letter she asked tor. and as
biic una uui tiincu ou mein siuce .Saturday* it is nrnsumed ate was given a Iree passage to her Kmeraiiihuiac. She lived at No. 280 Mulberry street.BBNsrrm youno womkn.Teaterday, while me Hekald representative waaIn the office ol the Union, there entered twoyoung women, neatly but plainly dressed. Theirappearance and luunner una conversation indt1cated that they had not always, uor, indeed, lorany length of time, worked loi a living. Th»y hadboth been uptown alter situations us domesticsot some kind. One liad been to Thirty-secondstreet and the other to Thirty-sixth street. Theladies of the Union questioned ihemasto their
success, but they had had none. One 01 the youngwomen.Miss L. U .was deemed too frail lor tlio
work that she would have been glad to get, andshe was, thereiore, rejected. The other youngwomau.Mrs. r..a widow, did not like tne rough
manner of the lady whose helper she aspired to be. \The answers given or the questions asked touched
her too sensitive nature and she gladly escaped
from the place. This was tne fourth or tilth situation
that this poor womau had gone alter yesterday up to
noontide, uud had failed to obtain. And lor three
weeks she has gone up uud down this city looking
lor work by day, acd going to her room, at No. 30
Bieecker street, at night to weep over her ill-luck or
lack of success. Yesteruuv, while the reporter stood
In the office of the Union gleaning these lacts, this
widow took the uddress of the place in Thirty-sixth
street from which Miss H. had Just come, and
started olT there again to ilnd a home or u piace to
work. Miss U. had described the place and the oo>
cupants as desirable and good, and Mrs. T. asked
What wages do they giver" The answer was

more lull of meaning and expressive of deep distressthan any we nave heard for a long time:."I
really can't tell you. I was looking lor a permanentLome rattier taan for wages.

i am tlkfcd of dai i. y tbampino
around New York looking tor employment and gettinguotmng to do; so that I did not ask about
wages." Miss B. resides in Brooklyn.
Two or three days ago Mrs. Kate Fitzgerald of

No. 70 New Chambers street, called at tne Working
Women's Union in a terrible state or distress. She
has a nursing babe who tor two days had been
trying to draw nourishment irom the breast ot its
mother, who had had no loud. She received a little
temporary aid there and at St. Barnabas' lionie,
and was subsequently recommended to the Five
Points Mission, where, it is presumed, her wants
were supplied, inasmuch as she has not appeared
at the Union siuce.
At No. VI Elizabeth street Mrs. Moore, with two

children, sits aud weeps all day when she cannot
get work or food lor her little ones. She has pawned
almost every article ot wearing apparel. She nas
no under clothes and very little 01 outward attire
for herseil or her children. She cannot, therefore,
go out every day In search 01 work.aud she could
not get It if she did. At No. fl Mutt street, Mrs.
Morgan, with three children, lives in a similar condition,without hre, iood or clothing mr herself or
her little ones. These cases have only to be mentionedto call out the deep sympathy 01 their sistersin this city whom God bus bountiiully blessed.

MllS. UK U I'llA UKANUUU'S CASK.
One of the brightest, interesting and most hopefulapplicants whom the Hekalu representative

met yesterday at the Union was Helena uranlich,
of No. 133 orchard street, room 14, whose wotner
has been almost at death's door with waut, anxiety
and overwork, which nave superinduced symptoms
oi consumption. Helena is only lourteen years of
age, smart, intelligent and rtady to take hold ol
any work tnat will help to snpport her sick mother
and pay their rent. Mrs. Graulich is a widow, and
beside Helena she has a Uttie boy nine years of
age, who goes to school whenever his clothes and
shoes and the weather will permit. A physician la
the neighborhood has been kiudly vlsiung Mrs.
Granlich proiessionally, lree ot charge, ana the
dispensary has furnished medicines. Under tnla
wcaiuicuk ouu v11v naitiuui taic ui uui uau^urai
Helena, Mrs. Uranlich is recovering. Helena was
In a situation earning $8 a month, whieti she was
obliged to give up to attend to her sick mother.
She tried to earn a little at home by sewing on the
machine, but her youth and inexperience, te«
getlier with the druit upon her time at
toe sick bed of her parenr, compelled her
to desist. What little money tbey could
gather up In the time oi health has been spent in
the hour oi sickness and their rent has fallen behind.Ibe ladies and a lew friends of the Union
raude up enough to pay one month's rent, bat
Helena says there is yet another due and stie tears
the oit too ready remedy oi greedy landlords will
be applied to Her mother If the rent is not lorthcoiniug.Helena can take a turn at almost anything,and now that her mother Is getting tier to r,
though still needing suitable nourishment, would
take a situation in the city or surrounding country.
a cask of unmitigated cruelty and distress.
Hut the saddest case that came under the reporter'suotice yesterday was that or a Hungarian

woman, whose name, Irom her unintelligible English,he could uot make out. She resides, however,
at No. £76 second avenue. Her glaring eyes and
pallid cheeks betokened extreme poverty, whiob
nas produced a lormoi Insanity. Her story, as near
as coulu be gathered, is a sad one. Possessed of
some means she invested in real estate. Being
unfamilior with our language and our
laws she committed tne care and conductof her property to a lawyer,
whose name, Irom her broken and incoherent remurks,could uot be obtained. She took out naturalizationpapers in order legally to hold her
property. But by a process ot legal chicanery,
covetousness and perjury this legal member of
New York society has cheated the poor woman out
oi the pioduct of her hard earuings. What little
money she bad saved or could earn Deside was
spent in trying to get back again tbat wbicn had
been stolen irom ner. And now, as sue said yesterdayto the reporter, she is In actual want, striving
to obtain that which belongs to her. "How do yoa
liver" tne reporter asked. The answer was that a
kind neighbor, a baker, gave her some ends of
loaves ami broken pieces, aad upon these she has
lived lor several weeks.
KgroHTkit.But don't yon even get a cap of to*

or ooffee?
Answer.No. I got a few pennies to-day from

some lnend, and to-morrow I will drink a cup
ot tea or coffee; but 1 don't know what 1 shall eat
or drmk tne next day.

living eleven weeks without fire.
Reporter."You look very sick and have A

cough.have you a fire In your room at boinef"
This question seemed to puzzle the poor woman at
first. The idea seemed preposterous. She has not
had a fire in her room, she said, for eleven weeka.
Then holding out her right loot the answer to the
first part of the query was given. No wonder tbat
this poor woman, now In the decline oi lile, should
look sickly and consumptive, when her shoes are
but the merest pretence lor such coverings for tha
feet.when tnrougn irost and snow and slash and
slop, she has had to walk about the streets of New
York dully looking for oread or work, and with tha
constant knowledge that she has been shamelessly
piuuuereu gnawing ai ner ueari. "i nave irietv
she Bald, "to borrow $2 to get a pair ot Btiocs for
my leet, but no one will lend or give to uie. And'1
pointing her finger toward her lungs, Biie added,
"tile cold of the Htreets and of the snow conies up
here und 1 feel sick and mint.." In answer to a lurtnerinquiry whether she had had anything hot to
cat or drink to-day, she answered In the negative.nothingonly a lew ends of loaves. A ladj
was present and heard her recital, and a gentleman,
also present, gave the poor old creature a little
money to relieve her present necessities. Her joy
seemed to be almost boundless, she looked again
and agalu at her beneiacturs and thanked thein in
her broken English lor their khidness.

DKSTlTt'TION IN BROOKLYN.
But the destitution Is not confined to this city.It reaches across the river, as the lollowing ln«d!dents, will show:.Ou Thursday eveuiug, about

nine o'clock, the door bell was rung at No. 80
Heury street, Brooklyn. Before the door stood m
polite, genteelly dressed young man. he lived, he
said, In South Fourth street, Williamsburg, where
his wile aud two children were starving and in
daily dread of being turned on the street lor nonpaymentof rent. The young man was a printer,he Said, out hud not had even a casual job lor three
months, ami lilmscif and family were in the direst
straits, lie received a little pecuniary aid and deIparted glad oi heart. A German tiimlly, named
Prelgang, residing at No. 4 James street, Brooklyn,
are, or were a lew days ago, In destitute circumstances.The larmly consists of father aud mother
and two children. The father and oldest
daughter are sick. The mother goen
out to wash or scrub, or do auy otner
kind of day or housework that she can get,
and the little girl takes hold of any light wort
that she cau obtain. Lately the Bttlc one spent a

couple oi weeks with one Volherry A Go. (tj at
Third avenue and Eighth street, Brooklyn, picking
and sorting and tying flowers. Every dollar of
course was needed at her home, but her lit * bill
of |4 has been refused, and unless It bus been aAta
Witmn a couple of dais, or will be in a short time,
these heartless employers will have counsellor
Joun 11. Parsons, of the Working Women's ProtectiveUnion afier them. They hare already received
a preliminary notice and may have settled with
the child ere hub.

] heartless employers.
Instead of employers straining a point, as they

Should In such a time as this, to pay their iust
debts to the poor, It is sad to think that there are
some here who must be sued belore they can oa
brought to see their duty. On the books of tho
Protective L'nion Is one case for settlement in
which the amount due is only eighty-six cents. A
small amount, but very large when we know that
the iwor woman to whom it Is due has seveu childrendepending upon her lor support. Tliesa
Things ought not so to be. There is destitution
nough all around us, and no man, with a human

ucart In his breast, should seek to udd a feather's
weight thereto.

A PHYSICIAN'S EXPERIENCE.

No one has probably a better opportunity to witnessthe worst phases of destitution and suffering
than the doctor who U called to the bedside of thai


